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LOOK, BRENDA... CONRAD, DARLING, 
THE RUINS OF A HOLLYWOOD 1S MORE 
GREAT INCA CITY, EXCITING .1'M 
UNINHABITED FOR BORED’ 

400 YEARS/ 


(i. 
jaa 


= 


> " 
+f FOR ONCE AREAL SET, MY PET.’ THE NS IN A SCRIPT FILLED 
THE YEAR, STARRING BRENDA })" WITH 
AS HIGH PRIESTESS OF 


OF THE 1M eae 
THAT VWUAS 7H 1 
SAVRATION THAT LEP 
COMFY SAN 


MIGHTY RU 
MASTER OF ALL 
NATUR 


VOICE © N&, 
HIGH PRiesTess 
OF YOUR TEMPLE/ 


LISTEN To 7 
VOIGET Ire WEIRE 


WHY &RE YOU 
ACTING LIKE A 
K AT 


HIC A 
CARNIVAL 
SHOW? 


A THUNOERCLOUD, 
IKE ANY 
ER EN 


Ja TIS TH AN EARTHQUAKE 
WL *? WARNING OF WE‘LL ALL BE 
RU! DEPART WHILE , KILLED! 

THERE IS YET TIME: 


SACRED 
TEMPLE, MY 
FOOT! SOME 
EXPLORER HAS 


MUSICAL STRANG- [#4 
ELY BEAUTIFULS y 


Par 7 
S$ seware OF THE WRATH OF RU: 


—" 


‘ SS 


NG 


\ 


le 
ANCIENT RLS AND THE | 
STIZALTAX FORA OF = 


° Dwe st sei DARA a4 
| NESS COVERED FH 


I'VE, GOT TO BE CARE- 
FUL!’ THE ACOUSTICS OF 
THIS OLD ROCK PILE ARE 


EENA, HIGH PRIESTESS 
oF RU SPEAKS ONCE 


ON A WARM 7] 
SPRING DAY: 


SECRETS FOR MANY 
CENTURIES”... 


A GREAT IDOL / 
MUMMIES / DOZENS 
OF OLD STIFFS PRE- 
SERVED IN SHROUDS. 
WHAT A SETTING! 


FOR YEARS BEY 
MEMORY IT HAVE SUNG 
Ra Rese THERES 

PEAD May ee "= INCA 

PEACEFUL / 


ENCHANTING.’ DAz- 
=LING / PRIESTESS, 


HE 
DEAD ALONE! THE 
WHOLE KINGDOM oF 


IT HAS BEEN VERY 


alee Neneh 
Fe nf 
NIGHT, WOULD YOU COME 
© BE ENTERTAINED BY 
MY ANCESTORS IN THE 


EARS 


MPLE RETURN AT MIDNIGHT 
TO- FOR, A FEAST THAT 
WILL LAST UNTIL DAWN / 
THE STRANGER HAS 


FOUND FAVOR IN 
SPLENDID STYLE OF, MY EYES 
FORGOTTEN TIMES: 


STROLL IN THE 
MOONLIGHT/ 


UPPOSE 
tou TOLD HER 


LIKE A FOGHOR 


I SHALL COME WITH 
MORE PLEASURE 
THAN THE PRIESTESS 

__ KNOWS / 


WITHA CAMERA JJ 
h% AND SOUND 
AN? 


I KNOW WHAT 
YOu'RE UP TO... 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO USE THAT 
VAMP IN THE 
PICTURE IN- 


PLEASE, BRENDA, 
EENA MIGHT 


YOU ONCE SAID 
MY VOICE HAS THE 
SATIN TONE OF 
A GYPSY 

FIDDLE / 


yy, YY SIUTH CALIVED THE THE Boss |S 
WOE STAR. HOURS LATER, JUST 


VW Gres BEFORE MONIGHT.. 


oOT ME WITH 
Fe STESS’ 
ER 


IT IS A SACRED 'M AFRAID E 
TRUTH /I COULD IS FAR TOO SLD 


Lo \ 
BLT AS EENA 
STEPPES OL T-SIOCE 
TWE FENOLE... 


GREAT FEAST, AND 
NONE OF THE 
STRANGERS MYST < 
BE EXCLUDED: 
WELCOME TO TH 
TEMPLE OF RU: 


IT 1S NO 
Ditote ena 
SHou 
EXCLUDED AT He 
GREAT FEAS’ 
OF RU’ _@ 


Ups) 
(&\i > 


rR 
HEAVENS’ SAKE, 
WHY. ARE YOU 
LAUGHING ? 
<i 


\\ ae 


“ih 


& 7 (Kare) 
uN agra 


IT 1S TRUE/ THERE IS NO 
CAUSE. FOR THE MOVIE 
QUEEN TO BE JEALOUS! 


ER 7 a You SEE, 1AM REALLY 
Wee ie aT 400 YEARS OLD, AND ONLY 
oe fee eee Tee Seen 

R ” ; 
BRENDA: : IN APPEARANCE f 


(SHEDDING CENTURY-OL0 SHROUPS, 
SWE TEMPLE WALMANUES: SPRANG 
INTO LIFE! THE TEMPLE FANG WITH 
DREADFUL REVELRY ! 


THOSE HORRIBLE 
| CREATURES ARE 
l SERVING A BANQUET! 


57 


ez 


GOOD/ THE STRAN- 
GER WHOSE SWEET 
WORDS MADE EENA 
BLASPHEME AGAINST 
Ril 1S DEAD, D 
MUST. RETURN TO THE 
TEMPLE, NEVER AGAIN 
TO LEAVE / 


iy a a 
ee “ 
BUT THE FINAL STEP WAS 

“Aly CISTANT, AYP EEVA 
DO BE Ye 


WH/EH 
FORSEE. 
On, 'M SO TERRIBLY 
ol! .. JUST ~<é 
ONE MORE STEP. 


% 
Beans SOLE 
FYMALEY.. ee: 


POOR THING! 

HER MIND !S 

COMPLETELY 
GONE/ 


IDOLS... SA~ 
SACRIFICE 


FEEEIEI 


12 


GREED WAS THE ORIVING FORCE BEHIND TOM LEWIS 
AND BOB RONON AS THEY ROAMED THE SOUTH SEAS 
LOOKING FOR EASY MONEY! THEN, WHEN THE Y'D FOUNO™ 
A FORTUNE, THEY WEREN'T GOING TO LET A SILLY 
SUPERSTITION STAND IN THEIR WAY ! BUT THEY 

WEREN'T LAUGHING AND STARK TERROR FROZE THEM 
WHEN_THEY FOUND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FACE 

WITH THE HORROR OF HORRORS..- 


Fon LEWIS AND BOB RONAN CHARTERED! 
ASMALL SAILING VESSEL ANDO WERE 
ABOUT TEN HOURS OUT FROMA TAHITI... 


LOOKS LIKE 
AMAN IN 
THAT DUGOUT.! 


THEY TOOK THE MAN To THEIR CABIN... IT WAS. 
THEN THEY NOTICED THE MAN'S CLENCHED FIS 


HE'S NOT GOING TO LIVE) WONDER WHAT 
MUCH LONGER! HE'S HOLDING J 


] 2 WHERE STOP THAT BABBLING ) THE STONE 
y THE BIGGEST, ‘ ! ME IDOL...ON AN 
T EVER SAW! Bp THIS? Bu ISLAND... BUT 
Z ! BEWARE OF THE 
DANCING HEADS! 
|E DANG: 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE FRIGHTENED VOICE FADEO\ THE SMALL SAILING VESSEL FINALLY APPROACHED AN 
AWAY ANDO WAS STILLED IN DEATH ! A BURIAL ATSEA) UNCHARTED DOT OF LAND... OY TT, 


WAS A SIMPLE MATTE! 
BRING HER \ NO, M'SIEU... 


HE TOLD US WHERE THE ISLAND IS..) INCLOSER!) WE DO NOT 
AND THAT ISLAND MUST HAVE 

ANOTHER EYE! THAT'S ALL & 

CARE ABOUT AND THAT'S WHERE 

= WE'RE HEADING.’ 


FORGET THE . s I FEEL AS THOUGH 
HEADS / JUST 


Wl SOMEONE IS WATCHING 
me! 


W 808! THOSE HEADS.. 
BOUNCING AROUND.. 
THEY GIVE ME 

THE CREEPS! 


THE TWO MEN PUSH THEIR WAY THROUGH THE 
DENSE JUNGLE GROWTH, COMING CLOSER TO 
THE STRANGE, DANCING LIGHTS THAT SEEM 
TO BE POISED... WAITING FOR THEM... 


T ALMOST WISH WE'D NEVER Jan; GD) 
SEEN THAT ta 
Ri STOP GIBBERING 


LIKE AN IDIOT! WE'LL 
HAVE THE ANSWER 
TO THIS THING IN 

A MINUTE! y 


I CAN'T STOP. 


I'VE STILLGOT MY. “Conia! THe BULLET 
ALL AROUND] GUN! WE'LL SHOOT j GO RIGHT 
OUR WAY OUT! 


ONE... 

? LOOKS LIKE 

\O THE MAN WE 
\y “"urieD 
AT SEA! 


I TRIED TO WARN You! 
MEN WHO COME TO THE 
ISLAND AND STEAL FROM 
THE IDOL .,.ALL THESE MEN 
ARE CURSED! THERE'LL 
BE NO REST FoR US! 


RETURN }) DO AS SLOWLY THE UNEARTHLY CIRCLE MOVED 
THEY SAY. IN MENACINGLY / HOURS PASSED, AND 


THEN AS DAYLIGHT APPEARED..- 
LP 


WE MUST WANDER 
LIKE THIS... UNTIL THE 
EYE IS RETURNED TO 
THE IDOL! You 


MUST RETURN 
THE RUBY! 


IT'S DAYLIGHT! 

THE CAN'T HARM 
US EXCEPT, 
AT NIGHT. 


With THE DISAPPEARANCE OF 
THE HEADS, SOME OF TOM 
LEWIS’ COURAGE RETURNED 
AND HE AGREED WITH BOB 
TO GET THE IDOL'S OTHER 
EYE AND LEAVE THE ISLAND! 


THERE 1T 1S! 
LOOK AT THAT 
RUBY! WE'LL 

BE RICH! 


LET'S MOVE ) RELAX, WILLYA? WE'VE GOT 
FAST! L ABOUT TWELVE HOURS OF, 
DON'T WANT ) DAYLIGHT AHEAD OF 

TO HANG US/ TIME ENOUGH TO 
AROUNO GET_OUR BOAT OUT 

HERE ANY | TO THE SCHOONER! 


! 17'S GONES 


IT MUST'/E FLOATED 
QUR BOAT'S 


OUT TO SEA! WE'LL 

HAVE TO TRY TO 
ATTRACT SOMEONE'S 
1 ATTENTION! 


-y YOU'RE THE LENGTHENING SHADOWS BROUGHT PROMISE 
WASTING YOUR TERROR, AND TENSION GRADUALLY BECAME TOO MUCH 
ATH, TOM! TOM'S FRAYED NERVES..- NG's r 


NOTH! 
LET'S RETURN THE GOING TO MAKE 
RUBIES, BOB! I'M DO THAT! 
AFRAIO OF WHATILL iP. 
HAPPEN To US IF 
DON'T! paneer 


. 
NOW YOU'LL NEVER GET ge 
YOUR SHARE ! YOUCAN 

T_ WANT STAY HERE ! T'M FIND- 

THOSE RUBIES ! ING A COMFORTABLE 

RIGHT NOW! IF SPOT! yee 

YOU WON'T PUT 

THEM BACK, 


BOB DISAPPEARED INTO THE JUNGLE, LEAVING 
To PACE THE NIGHT AS HE COWERED WITH 
BACK TO THE SEA.,.HE SAW AGAIN THE 


TOM 
HIS. 
HORROR OF THE NIGHT BEFORE.-.- 
a 


” 


TOM RACED IN THE DIRECTION OF THE SCREAM 
AND STUMBLED ON THE STILL FORM HANGING 
IN THE VINES..- 3 


tess DEVOID OF REASON TOM RACED AT THE 
ARROWING CIRCLE AS IF TO BREAK THRU..THEN.. Ti waiguee avo. 
b 508! you... LIFELESS FIGURE! 


ay 


CLASPING THE RUBIES IN ANGUISHING HANDS, TOM 
PUSHED HIS WAY THROUGH THE JUNGLE , KNOWING 
THAT THE HORROR WAS CLOSE AT HIS HEELS..- 


1 CAN'T LET 
THEM CATCH UP To 
ME! THEY'LL KILL 

ME AS THEY 

KILLED BoB! 


GET BACK! FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE, GET BACK / I'M GOING 

To “RETURN THE RUBIES..- 
DON'T YOU SEE? 


“TOM TURNED BACK, HIS HEART 
BEATING MADLY, HOPING HIS 
ACTION WOULD ‘BE PROTECTION 
AGAINST THE VEANGEANCE OF 
THE HEADS, AND... 


Nin 


yy 


HE STUMBLED BACK THROUGH WHERE IS y~ AND SO THE GHOST HEADS 
THE JUNGLE OUT TO THE BEACH... 2 Vr, % | ‘OF KULA WERE AT REST FOR 
THERE ANOTHER SURPRISE iv'S HE ALL TIME...OR WERE THEY 7 
AWAITED HIM... (MR. RONAN 

2 ISN'T COMING I.HEAR THERE ARE 
GREAT RUBIES ON THE 

ISLAND / MAYBE WE 
COME BACK AND FIND 

THEM, EH? 


MY HEAD/ IT/S 
SPLITTING OPEN/IF a 
I DON'T GET SOMETHING S 


INSIDE OF ME SOON, I'LL 
BE A GONER/ 


HIYA.’ WANNA BE A BE GLAD To, SIR. 
FRIEND ? |'M_ INA BAD YOU CAME TO THE 

WAY... (HICCUP)... GIVE RIGHT PLACE... SI 

ME SOMETHING FOR Down ON THAT 
WHAT’S AILING ME! ox ron! 


POOR FELLOW... 


I KNOW JUST HOW 
HE FEELS... 


Sea 
LIKE BEET SOUP... 
GUESS THE OLD 


DUFFER KNOWS DON'T MENTION 

WHAT HE'S GIVING ME. IT, SIR. YOU'LL BE 
THANKS. TRUST ME 

‘TIL TOMORROW...L 


BACK FOR MORE/ 
I KNOW you 

LIVE JUST AROUND 
THE CORNER. 


4 


7 


tb 
vay 
FEEL LIKE A New \ I SURE 
MAN WHEN YOU HOPE So/ 
GET UP IN THE 
MORNING. 


3 cael ey 
Lansnron ii 
MT ih me Hi é 
YOU'LL SEE, Wud eal Mi ES 
SIR. YOU'LL us 


HOME SWEET HOME/I BETTER 
SIT DOWN FOR A SECOND. THAT 
ELEVATOR RIDE LEFT MY 


HEAD SPINNING LIKE A TOP. 


- 
Ss 


SS 


V7ji 
GSE 


S$ 


Boy, I REALLY 
HAVE A LOAD ON! 
I BETTER DRINK 
THIS STUFF AS 
SOON AS I GET 
UPSTAIRS! 


WHEW...1 DION’T EVEN REALIZE HMM... THE STUFF THE 
I'VE BEEN WEARING THIS MASK ALL GROCER GAVE ME... MAYBE 
THE TIME... THAT’S HOW STINKOT AM!) THAT/LL HELP. I'LL TAKE 
THAT SURE WAS ALULU OF A IT INTO THE KITCHEN... 
MASQUERADE BALL! OPEN IT. 


FusT My, LUCK... WHAT 
COVER SURE | vel 96) for Ban? 
ON TIGHT... HESE’S Sour! 
THE OPENER... 
17'S SLIPPING! ve 


SOBERE: 

5D, THE 

ir... 17 LOOKS YOUNG MAN RUSHES 
WO THE STREET. 


24000! 
THAT POOR LITTLE GRO 


CER | 
OF 

TROUBLE /!'LL TELL HIM 
CHECK THE REST oF oe 
THE STOCK/ 


YEAH/ LET'S CHECK 
IT WAS...? Y THE OTHER JARS,THEN 
WE'LL GO TOGETHER 
AND REPORT IT 
TO THE POLICE / 


THAT JAR YOU GAVE ME... 
IT WAS FILLED, 
WITH 84000. 


Eo 
a 
=} 
wm, H 
“THIS NEVER 1 MADE A 
SHOULD HAVE DREADFUL p \g 
HAPPENED... MISTAKE... 
YOU SEE... 


WHEN YOU CAME IN 
DRESSED THAT 
WAY... 


YOU WERE, 
ONE OF US! 


— yy 


Boriow US INTO THE HEART OF THE BLAZING DESERT WHERE EVIL LURKS IN 
HE BROODING SILENCE,..AND 


NOINOS IT.CANT JQ 7 
E-- MIMS. —_& 
VAAHM-HIS 


RMD 
cut cncrr 


‘ u J ? 
SSTUMBLING THROUGH THE ENOLESS WASTES OF THE EGYPTIAN DESERT: 
‘THREE ARCHEOLOGISTS COME UPON A STARTLING DISCOVERY... 


fy : : 
(6 OOH AE Sees ff 


SNTSINT SZ 


I'D LIKE To STUDY 2 A WILD SHRIEK OE AGONY 
THESE SPECIMENS WADE! BRINGS, FLASK AN 
CAREFULLY! WHERE _DID WADE TCHER TOA Ser OF 
; GO? I TOLD HIM UNHOLY HORROR! 
NOT TO WANDER Gi 
UGH-HH! 
THE ANTS 
ARE FEEDING 
ON HIS, _/ 


ew FLasK! 


HATCHER! 
HELP 


WE COULDN'T SAVE [ THERE WAS NO POINT 
HIM,COULD WE? IN SACRIFICING 
oF OURSELVES? 


GATE THAT EVE, DREADFUL FIGURES EMERGE 
Pham THe MUMMY CASES... RG 


BUT FIRST, WE YES! TAKE 
REMOVE 


UR ALTAR! THEY MUST 
BE DESTROYEOS 


‘SUDDENLY, A LOW MOAN ISSUES FROM THE 
GRUESOME IMAGE ON THE ALTAR... 


RESTORED LIFE TO 
HIM! : 


WITHIN THE CAMP, THE 
MEN WERE UNABLE 
TO SLEEP... 


WHAT A_ } DLL FEEL 
Ste Eg BETTER 
WHEN 


LOOKS LI 
THERE WAS: Cana SE A 
SOMETHING... TRAVELLERS! 
NOW WHO 
WOULD 


NIGHT, 
HATCHER! 


Geo BY THEIR REPULSIVE "GOD" THE 
SPIRITS OF THE DEAD APPEAR OUT OF 
THE DARKNESS: 


IT'S..1T'S 
WADE!!! BUT 
HOW COULD 


ON. THE WILD PANIC OF THEIR FLIGHT, THE 
MEN STUMBLE BLINOLY ABOUT. 


NOINO: YAAGH-HS yAAI-EGE!Y ( OON'T TOUCH ME! 
Go! 


LET ME Go! 


THE ANTS! 
THE ANTS! 
ARRGGH-H/ 


YOU CAN'T Bl 
ME oe ath Na 


One MOMENT OF UNBEARABLE TERROR-- OUR TOMB |S DEFILED 
cig Apa fed ReCuess rte aevene 
ser. TO DWELL ERGY 


ON THE BROODING SILENCE OF THE 
HACE ‘cols fopieoe rae URE 
WELCOME PEACE OF OEATH / 


ALONE wird THE CHILLING ECHOES OF 
OEAD SOULS,WADE COMES TOA 
HORRIFYING CONCLUS/O! 


I-- =2 fail Me NEVER 


RET 
civi UBS : 
LOCKING 4 AS } 


PELLS OF EVIL 


BLACK MAGIC IS CONCERNED WITH THE CALLING FORTH OF DEMONS AND DEVILS. IT CALLS 
UPON THESE MONSTERS TO PLAGUE MANKIND BY USING SUCH DEVICES 


THE EVIL EYE! witcues AND 
SORCERERS THE WORLP OVER STRIKE | SPELL! 
PREAP AND HORRIBLE FEAR JN THE |\PRACTITION- 
ARTS. EN AS THEY FARALYZE | ERS IN THE 
THER Fic ‘S WITH GLANCES OF BLACK ARTS 


THE ACTUAL 
PERSON! 


INCANTA-~ 


EN TJ! 
MOON 3 FULL 
AND eucov 


DESERTED 
FIELDS MOAN 


DEMONS AND. 
DEVILS CALL- 
ING TO. THEIR 
RULER F¢ 
SENG RH 


as REISS 


a 
PRESENCE} 


Fron ALL OVER THE WORLD CAME 
SHOUTS OF ACCLAIM FOR THE 
SINISTER-LOOKING HUNCHBACK 
WHOSE BELL-CASTING RESULTED 
IN MASTERPIECES. THE PEOPLE OF 
DORFSTADT, WERE PROUD TO CLAIM 
HIM AS ONE OF THE TOWN'S 
LEADING CITIZENS, DESPITE HIS 
EXTREME UGLINESS. BUT WHAT WAS 
THE SECRET INGREDIENT THAT 
MADE HIS BELLS PRODUCE THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL TONES EVER 
HEARD ? FOR THAT ANSWER, DEAR 
READER, READ ON..., 


LISTEN, HERR SCHNABEL , IS QUITE SO, HERR WALDEN, 
IT NOT EXACTLY LIKE I THE TONE |S TRULY LIKE THE 
PROMISED? DO THE BELLS / VOICE OF ANGELS. THESE 
NOT PRODUCE A MOST BELLS WILL SURELY MAKE 

BEAUTIFUL TONE ? OUR CARILLION THE MOST 
\ EXQUISITE IN THE 


AHH...IT IS THE I HAVE COME FROM A I WILL GET TO GOOD! AHH....I SEE JOHANN 
BURGOMEISTER, / MEETING OF THE TOWN IS HERE. WE MET IN TOWN 
COUNCIL. WE WISH TO KNOW }\ TOMORROW. THIS AFTERNOON . 
WHEN YOU WILL HAVE < 
THE BELL READY. 
> 


VERY FASCINATING: YES, IT DOESN'T PERHAPS MIER WOULD 
LOOK, THE TAKE LONG. SERVE AS MY SECRET 
HANS, I'VE Abts AO MELIEH & DOUBLE 
NEVER SEEN \ COME! IT IS}?  areeapy/ papain ba tte 
TO GET ANOTHER INHERIT HIS MONEY / 
CHILD TO THROW IN? 

THE VILLAGE 

GROWS SCARCE 

WITH CHILDREN 


HANS, THEY SAY THAT YOU HAVE A 
SECRET INGREDIENT THAT MAKES 
YOUR BELLS SOUND LIKE THE 


BOIL, MIER....AO/L ! YOU ARE 
MY SECRET INGREDIENT! BUT I 
MUST PRETEND TO KNOW. 
NOTHING....TO AVOID SUSPICION! 
I SHALL WAIT UNTIL YOUR 
DISAPPEARANCE |S 
REPORTED! HA! HA! 


AFTER FINISHING HIS FIENDISH WORK, 


WALDEN RETURNED TO THE HOUSE.... 
OH! YOU'RE STILL \U/ THAT'S STRANGE. 


MERVOUSLY, WALDEN AWAITED THE REPORT OF MIER'S 
DISAPPEARANCE. FINALLY, TWO DAYS LATER... 


AWAKE ? ER.... 


LEAVE WITHOUT 
SAYING GOOD 


WHEN HE DION'T RETURN TO 
HIS HOTEL ROOM, WE 
ENTERED ANO FOUND 


HE WAS 
DON'T THINK MISSING! 
I WOULO KILL 
MIER FOR HIS 


[BUT NO SOONER HAD THE BELL-MAKER FALLEN 

ASLEEP THAN A STARTLING THING HAPPENED... 
WHA....WHAT'S THAT ? A BELL TOLLING! AND 
JOHANN'S VO/CES IT'S MY BELL.....IT'S 
COMING FROM THE SHOP! 


a 


IT'S NOT LIKE HIM TO 


GOOD DAY, HANS. JOHANN 
MER SEEMS TO HAVE THAT YOU WERE AT MY 
DISAPPEARED. IT SEEMS HOUSE. BUT HE 

THAT YOU WERE THE 

LAST TO SEE HIM. 


YES, THE SAME NIGHT 


THAT NIGHT, AFTER FINISHING THE 
CASTING OF THE BELL, WALDEN 
1 ALMOST MADE A DANGEROUS 
SLIP TOOMY....BUT I DON'T THINK 

THE BURGOMEISTER 
SUSPECTS ANYTHING: 


NO ONE |S HERE....BUT IT \ 


CAN'T BE! THE BELL IS TOLLING } 


WO...NO! IT CANT )S 
8Y ITSELF! STOP! DO YOU : 


peices fill billed ecpeceerman 
TPHE NEXT DAY, ON AN IMPULSE, 


WALDEN DECIDED TO LOOK INTO 
THE POSSIBILITY OF COLLECTING 
HIS INHERITANCE... 


JOHANN MIER WAS MY DEAR- 
EST FRIEND. I'M SURE HE MUST 
BE DEAD, HE WOULD NOT 
VANISH WITHOUT TELLING ME, 

L THINK L 

SHOULD BE 


AM AVENGED, 

HANS WALDEN. 
I SHALL TOLL 
EVERY NIGHT 


YOU SEE, WITHOUT PROOF, WE 

MUST ASSUME HE IS STILL ALIVE, 

ACCORDING TO GERMAN LAW, A 

MAN CANNOT BE CONSIDERED 

DEAD UNTIL TEN YEARS AFTER 
HIS DISAPPEARANCE ! 


BE! JOHANN IS 
EAD! 


TEN YEARS/ IN\ TRAPPED. 
I CANNOT TELL THEM, AND THEY 
WON'T GIVE ME. THE MONEY... 
WAIT! WHAT'S THAT ? THE 

BELL AGAIN ! 


I WON'T GO OUT... WON'T LISTEN 
TO IT! I'LL SHUT OUT THE SOUND! 
OHH....HOW TERRIBLE IT SOUNDS! § 
IT'S NOT LIKE THE OTHER 


HANS WALDEN....5 WILL ("HE NEXT DAY, WALDEN RESOINED ON A PLAN... | 
Cee ea cours TILL RID MYSELF OF YoU! \ SIT WILL D0 No 
aie, TILL FINISH UP THE BELL | GOOD! YOU CAN- 
AND HAVE IT PLACED — NOT ESCAPE My 
IN THE TOWN HALL. 


THE BELL FROM 
Yi TOLLING! MY 


I'M SURE IT IS! 

AND THIS WOULD 
IT IS AS I PROMISED, BE A HAPPIER DAY 
IS IT NOT? THIS IS IF IT WEREN'T FOR 


CLEARLY THE { THE DISAPPEARANCE OF 
FINEST BELL I 


+ 


Ss at THE DORFSTADT CHILDREN! 
“SS [ HAVE ever 


HO! LET THE BELL 


MO/RECALL! LEGEND WHY CAN'T I FALL ASLEEP? I'M RID 

DECREES THAT THE OF MIER. BUT HE SAID I CANNOT 

BELL IS ONLY TO 6E See ESCAPE HIS VENGEANCE. TWO 
TOLLED FOR A iS MINUTES OF II:0O. THE BELL 

PROCLAMATION OR y MUST MOT RING TONIGHT / 

WHEN AN INJUSTICE yy 

HAS BEEN DONE! 


VERY TRUE. DO NOT 
LET THE BELL PEAL! 


IT'S STARTED! NO....1 MUST BE 
IMAGINING IT! OHH, I CAN'T SHUT 
IT OUT....MY BRAIN IS THROBBING! 


MOST AMAZING! v BUT 
THE BELL TOLLS BY | IT ISN'T 
ITSELF. BUT WHAT A| POSSIBLE! 
TERRIBLE SOUND | 

IT'S LIKE THE 

SOUND OF 

OEATH! 


STOP /T/ 
MAKE HIM STOP! 
MAKE MER 
‘STOP TOLLING 


WHat Wr THREW HIM INTO THE BUBBLING 
00 YOU) CAULDRON....JUST LIKE I DID 
WITH ALL THE CHILDREN I 
KIDNAPPED ! THAT WAS MY 
SECRET INGREDIENT! 
BUT MAKE HIM STOP 
BEFORE I GO 
CRAZY/ 


MIER! STOP IT, OO YOU HEAR ? 
WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO DO? 
I'LL HAVE TO STOP HIM 
BEFORE HE GIVES MY 
SECRET AWAY! 


MIER 2 WHAT HAS HE\VZ=S7/'TT's MER! HE'S 

GOT TO DO WITH THE DOING IT! W'S 

BELL TOLLING BY 
ITSELF ? 


AND WITH THis 
CONFESSION , 
THE BELL 
SUDDENLY 
STOPPED 

TOLLING, AND 
IT NEVER 


SOUND OF 
(TS TONE WAS 
ENOUGH TO 
DESTROY THE 


._ WAUTE COTTAGES... A GAY AAU/SEMENT HALL... ALEe THE TRAP- 


ARKLING POOL .. 
Asx OF A PLEASANT SUMMER RESORT: | YET WHAT 1S THE UNSPEAKABLE Ebll, 
SWE UNNATURAL DREAD THAT TRANSPORMED THIS PEACEFUL SCENE WTO A GRISLY... 


SCREAMING HELL 


3 


<a 
« 


wus 


MARY THENER WITH MARYS PATHER 
ENSOY A RICE (NV THE COUNTRY... 


THIS MUST BE THE THAT SEEMS TO BE A SUM- 
PILGRIMS CHURCH, MER COLONY OVER THERE, 
FATHER’ LOOK HOW / WITCH WAS BURNED STATION IS TEN / UIM“MAYBE THEY CAN 

OLDITIS/ THERE--OVER 200 MILES BACK/ HELP US/ 

Y YEARS AGO/-- SAY, |S 
THE CAR STALLING? 


4 SHOR? WALA 70 THE COLONY 
1 AND OWE THEE ARE SLIDENLY 
CONFRONTEC BY FACES FALE 
WIT ft THE CAST OF... PEATH.. AN 
LES SHINING Oe hel A PLAME 

OF 4b! 


YOU HAVE. A FAR WALK \TH- THANKS! 

TO THE NEXT STATION... ||T SEEMS 

WHY NOTSPEND THE =| WE HAVE 

NIGHT WITHUS? WE [NO CHOICE! 
CAN MAKE YOU. 3 
COMFORTABLE / 


A SWIM BEFORE SUPPER, IT'S 
STILL EARLY! 


DID YOU SEE THE LOOKS 
IN THEIR EYES 7? LIKE BIRDS 
OF PREY WAITING TO 

DEVOUR THEIR VICTIMS 


PEOPLE OF 
THE COLOVY 
GATHER ABOL/T 
SWULING --BYU7 De 


os * 
STRANGE AND i ~ Cm) 


SAGER LUST 

TWAT FREEZES 

TWE BLOOD. ee 
SN 


COME ONIN / 

THE WATER’S 
FINE! i} 

BSEMINE yous 


THERES S SOMETHING GHASTLY CREATE. 
HORRIBLE! 


FAYSTED 


PERHAPS YOU WOULD CARE FOR YFINE./THAT WILL BE 


JUST WHAT WE 
NEED/ 


NONSENSE, 
JIM, THEYRE 
Good HEARTED 
PEOPLE! 


‘SWLPENLY OU7- OF THE WATER EMERGES A 
SNLIME ANY THAT EVER 


MY FATHER! 
WHAT _HAVE 
You DONE 


4OR THE LOOK 


QVER THEN LIKE A GREELY 


VULTURE! 


WHAT‘S GOING TO HAPPEN 
TO US ? AND WHAT DID THEY 


MEAN BY ENTE! 


RTAINMENT? 


WHAT MONSTROUS) WE ARE PEOPLE OF DARK- 
Wace IS THIS? ) NESS--OF THE REGIONS OF 
WHO ARE YOU ? NEAME AND DEATH-- AND THIS 
Ig WHERE. WE SPEND OUR SUM- 
MERS-FOR SPOFRT--ANO ENTER” 
rk TAINMENT...AS YOU SHALL 
Me ou DISCOVER / 


KNEW 
THE TRUTH! 


IT 1S 


WHY DON'T YOU 
KILL US AND BE HOW DO YOU LIKE. 
NE WITH IT/? \ ENTERTAINMEN 
WHY MUST YOU 
PLAY WITH 
us? 


COME.“COME 
WHY DO YOU 
SHRINK FROM 
HER LOVING 

\ EMBRACE / 


ENCORE/ 
ENCORE/ 


WHAT CAN WE DO, 
JIM? WHAT 
CAN WE 
Do? 


One BY ONE THE PERFORMERS ARE BROUGHT 
ONVO THE STAGE 70 20 THEIR B/7...ANO THEIR 
SMRIEAS OF AGONY RING THROUGH THE HALL... 


| 
| 
ie 


PYMALLY, THE LAST SCREAMS REND TME NIGHT 
AIR... ANP TIE ALIPIENTE OF FIENDS EMERGE 
ARON THEME ENTERTAINMENT “RAL L WIT ThE 
PRONUSE OF MEW YYETIRAS LIGNTING THEN 


RAVAGED FACES / 
TAKE US BACK TO THE COT- 


SLEEP WELL, MY FRIENDS, )TAGE...I CANT BEAR TO 
FOR YOU SHALL PERFORM { GAZE AT YOUR 
TOMORROW NIGHT.’ 


J a 


E MUST ESCAPE, MKr 7’ THE MISSION WE PASSED WE'D BE SAYED / 
treme MUST Bea war /1S JUST A SHORT DISTANCE \ BUT THEY 14 
OUT... I HAVE IT... THE AWAY AND WITCHES CAN-_ | PLACED A 
MISSION / a NOT LIVE UNOER THE SOUND |; GUARD OUTSIDE 
\ t\ OF CHURCH BELLS/IFI THE DOOR 
pS COULD GET TO THOSE 


(GUARD...COME As rweE 
QUICKLY” MY WIFE'S GUARD 
TRYING TO : 5 ‘STEPS INTO 
KILL ME/ 2 THE COF- 
: JAGE,7WO 
‘STRONG 
AN? DE- 
TERMINED 
HANES 
REACH 
OUT 70 
CRUSH 
THE LIFE 
FROM 


HS 
THROAT... 


Wane | Te 

MONSTROUS 

§O,uMa1..TMTOONM Cnearere WW ecrone Tuer FIND 

EXHAUSTED/1'D ONLY \ W7HE MARY... BEFORE. 

GET US BOTH CAUGHT! } 2902 fe IT'S TOO LATE! 
YOU GO ALONE... WATCHES a y 

QUICKLY / aS 

MASTERS 

EVIL 

RITES, 

A GEA 

FUGLRE 

SLIPS 

AWAY 


THE MAN HAS ESCAPED...\3 


MAR 
AND KILLED THE GUARD / 
WAITS “OR \ BUT WE STILL HAVE HER WH-WHAT ARE 


ME SOLMO 
ONE FRESH LIVING MOR- YOU GOING 
MOE, SEL OF FOOD FOR ZI\ To Do? 


OuR_HUNGRY 
PET! att 


Wee GUARD 
AND BRING 
WITH THEN 
THE APPAL- 
| 4G CAL 
OF WOLENT 


THROW HER {NS 2 
THROW HER (NV! 


JIM’ JIM 
DARLING... 
RE 


WHE! 
ARE You? 


IT's JIMZ AS TWE SOUND OF THE BELLS RING (WV rie WARM 
THAT AT SOUND? ues. REACH SWIMMER ALR THE CEMONS OF DARK: WES. 
IT <ouL on’ T CROLCH LIKE WOUNDED ANIMALS... 

BE 


enuRCH WE ARE DOOMED! 


ON TIME. DOOMED TO DIE 


IN FLAMES/ 


Lye. FIRE CONTINUES TO DEVOLR THE AGON- 
(ZED CREATURES... WTIL THE COLONY OF 
MORROR BECOMES A ROARING INFERNO.. 


(SOON iit AND MARY ARhe TOGETHER WATCH — 
WE THE COLONY BEING DEVOURED WANES: 4 
LEAVING INE MAONSTER (NV THE POOL... 
WLNG RY... STILL WAITING... FOR FOP: eo 


IT’S HORRIBLE, JIM / 
I CAN'T BEAR TO Look! 


"Weve BEEN IN THIS TOWN ONLY SIX 
ONTHE, BUT THE FIRST I KNEW 
EIT WAS THE NIGHT OR. SWEDER 


WA 


“DR. SWEDER WAS FOUND THE NEXT 
MORNING, COMPLETELY DRAINED OF HIS 
BLOOD, WITH TWO NEAT LITTLE PUNCTURES 
IN HIS. THROAT..- 


REALLY, GENTLEMEN THIS |S THE 
Zot! CENTURY! VAMPIRES > HG iW 
ABSURD CAN YOU GET? DO You 
REALIZE THE PANIC THAT WILL W/ LUCKY FOR US THAT 
SPREAD IF YOu. KEEP TALKING MISS ALLBRIGHT HAS 4 
THIS W, STEADY HEAD ON HER 
: , SHOULDERS 


Bur THE NEXT TI 
FULL MOON ROSE 


"Tus TIME THE CTI 
WAS MR, Ww LLNE a 
A LAWY: ee 4 


THERE'S NO TWO WAYS ‘Sm 
ABOUT IT! TOWNS A. IN 7am 


“THAT NIGHT, 
a SEARCH ARTY 
C4ee RGANI; 
SYING g ecrs 


MED 

with No BEN Sixes, \4 

THE MEN ROAMED |) 
|. 


“GUT WHEN MORNING CAME, THEY TRUDGED BACK, 
DISCOURAGED AND EMPTY HANDED... 


WHAT'RE Y 


WE GONNA 
DO Now? 


BRILLIANT , 
RED LIPS..." 


PATROL THE 


STREETS AT NIGHT 
EP 


"JETHROE SAID"NO "AND THEN 


HE RAISED HIMSELF ON 
TIPTOES AND WHISPERED 


INTO MY EAR.. 


MY DADDY 
is A, 
VAMPIRE |! 


ALL 


CHILDREN, 
JETHROE IS 
YOUR NEW 
CLASSMATE, 
AND I WANT 
YOU ALL TO 
Sy MAKE 
FRIENOS 
WITH HIM ! 


"I MUST. CONFESS THAT 
I WAS TERRIBLY SHOCKED.” 


YOU NAUGHTY Boy! 
YOU MUST NEVER 
GO AROUND SAYING 
THINGS LIKE THAT 
ABOUT YOUR DADDY! 


BUT IT'S 
TRUE.,.(SO8).., 
IT'S REALLY 
q TRUE,’ 


"T ASKED LITTLE JETHROE SOME 
QUESTIONS..." 


ALL ABOUT YO! 
WHAT. SORT 
DADDY 00? | 


HE 


Ss 
A LAWYER 7 A MILKMAN 7 


STOP SAYING IT! L 
DON'T EVER WANT To 
aan ir 


JERE, E'LL BE 
TERR! a TROUBLE 


"I SCREAMED, BUT THEY KEPT 
, COMING CLOSER AND CLOSER...” 
THAT JETHROE AND HIS 

FATHER HAD CORNERED 

ME AT THE END OF A 

DEAD END STREET...” 


"T GAVE JETHROE THE NOTE FOR HIS FATHER! 
Aa WHOLE WEEK PASSED WITHOUT AN ANSWER! 
IT WAS A HORRID WEEK MARRED BY MANY 

Nigra Aes, 3 TAUG) PUBATENICALLY,.- 


‘Ane THEN THANE HEAVEN--I WAS 
HARDLY KNOWING WHAT WAS GOING ON...” 


AW DRENCHED IN PERSP/RATION, MY 
CIKBLaBY SHAKING MY SHOULDERS..." 
CAT. C-A-T VERY GOoD..- 
Migs 4 ALL BRIGHT, WHAT'S SPELLS CAT! NOW SPELL 
MATTER ?z HEARD You MAN,.. 
SCREAMING. ME 
NING 


NeNC 
JUST Ae VERY ‘BAD 
DREAM PLEASE 
VE ME 


“T HEARD DIMLY WHAT THE 
OTHER TEACHERS WESE 
SAYING 


SOMETHING WRONG WITH 


ALLBRIGHT ? SHE'S 
BEEN LOOKING 
SICK LATELY? 


WALKING SLOWLY 
HOUSE WHICH STANDS 
By Sele N a LONELY ROA 


MY FAMILY IS AWAY 
WE TWO ARE ALONE... 
THE PARLOR 'S THIS 
WAY, MISS ALLBRIGHT. 


WE NEXT MORNING/JETHROE! 
Brouany 4 A NOTE FROM HIS: 


"BEFORE I HAVE A. CHANCE JO 
RING, THE DOOR CREAKS OPEN... 


"WE ARE ARE SEATED... AND SLOWLY: 
aed MANDMIE MIR aRoR WHAT WILL 
TELL ME THE TRUTH. 


JETHROE |S..ER..A 
VERY BEM RK ABLE 


BOM SHOULD NOT HAVE 
FOR THERE Wi TMISS ALLBRIGHT! 


LL BENO REFLECTION 
IN THE MIRROR... AND NOW ¥. 
KNOW FOR CERTAIN T ane WCE 
—_ 4 VAMPIRE! 


"AND MY JAGGED 
TEETH DO THE REST... 


SLEEP WELL, JETHROE'S 
DADDY... SLEEP THE 
DEEP SLEEP OF THE 

BLOODLESS / 


Pa ERE Pn TT TEETH, | 
"HE TRANSFORMS FASTER THAN 
ANY VAMPIRE I'VE EVER SEEN 
BEFORE! MY NIGHTMARE /S 
COMING TO LIFE!” 

= 


7 
BUT 1. D00GE,,.AND 
IAM READY FOR HIM! 
HE RECOILS IN HORROR 
WHEN HE SEES HOW/ 
READY I AM...” 


“ 

SHOCK 
Tea REAL 
IDENTITY HAS , 
DISARMED HIM, 

a 


“NOW, AS OEAR, GENTLE MISS | "BUT SUDDENLY, MY NERVES "DEMONS, FIENOS, LOATH- 

ALLERIGHT AGAIN, I QUIETLY | SNAP UNDER THE IMPACT, SOME_CREATURES OF THI 

LEAVE THE HOUSE, AND WALK | OF A HORRIBLE SHOCK ! NIGHT... THEY KEEP ON _,, 
SWARMING AROUND ME ! 


BACK TO TOWN...” 


IT'S MINE !.,.ALL 
THE TOWN IS MINE... 


"6oMEHOW, I'VE BEEN FOUNO|L = “THERE'S A STAKE THROUGH 
OUT! SOMEHOW I'VE TRANS-|~Y WATCH OUT! THERE'S MY HEART...IT'S THE ONLY 
GRESSED A LAW OF THE A SPIKED FENCE DOWN 4 WAY A VAMPIRE C4N 
HORRIBLE LIVING DEAD / —z THERE! \ KILLED... DIMLY OVERHEARD, 
; ISEE YOUNG, HORRIFIED 


THEY'VE COME TO GET ME" Bey 
FACES ! I HEAR TREMBLING 
VOICES... ” 


W-WHY DID MISS. 


Po 


“THAVE THE STRENGTH FOR 
IE LAST GRIM SMILE....WHAT 
FOOL I HAV! 


a ‘ 


I Y V y) PY Y 
(i V - fy, y MM) Sx WHEN ARCHITECT, CEDRIC 
y ( SS MORGAN, MURDERED HIS 
& PARTNER, HE DION'T KNOW 
/ KK A THAT HIS OWN GREATEST 
i N i \_ A= ACHIEVEMENT WOULD BE 
\ fae e— i 
\ Vai | Le | eer is 
ai x ea 7 F 7 
5 2 , 


HIS OWN TOMBS 
—— ; 
AAS Seer 
Ts SEN, eee 


——— 
= —— a - 

CEDRIC MORGAN AND MERLIN RICKET FONDLY 

INSPECT A BRILLIANT SUSPENS/ON BRIDGE 
NEARING COMPLET/ON-- 


ay eaves 


Cae, 
RIGHT, MORGAN! 
THEN WE CAN SHARE 
\ THE PRODUCTS OF OUR _ 


WORK / 


WE SHALL SHARE 
/° NOTHING, RICKET/ THE 
FAME AND MONEY WILL 
BOTH BE MINE! 


= 

IT WON'T BE 
LONG Now, 
RICKET! 


WE HAVE DONE 
FINE! WHA-- 


By 


‘ PURPOSE WELL! 


BUT-- (GASP) Ge ONLY IN YOuR 

WE'RE PARTNERS-— ; DEATH! / 

(GASP) MORGAN! ): v a, SO Tee ED YOUR 
ne Coe, N 


THAT'S FINE, RICKET! Asks You'LL PAY FOR 


TOWARDS THE WET 
Cl 


= 


saan Ue 


if AND NOW ITIS ALL MINE! IT'S MY 
BRIDGE! THE FAME, THE FORTUNE 
‘AND THE GLORY BELONGS SOLELY /@ 
TO CEDRIC MORGAN! HA! HA! 


THE BRIDGE IS OPENED. | AMID ELABORATE CEREMONY! 


HEH! HEH! THEY'RE SALUTING 
MES AND TUSTLY SOL IT'S 
MY BRIOGE! 


BUG SHORTLY THEREAFTER A FANTASTIC INCIDENT 
OCC 


"IT CERTAINLY IS 
A MODERN BRIDGE 
be (JOHN! 


\ LOOK AT THAT/ 
a 


THE BRIDGE /S A TREMENDOUS SUCCESS AND THE 
STREAM OF CARS THAT CROSS /T SEEMS ENDLESS. 


MY REPUTATION SHALL SPAN THE EARTH AS 


HE LURID VISION IS SEEN REPEATEOL Y AND EACH TIME SALVAGE OPERATIONS ARE BEGUN UNDER 
WTA VENT: RESULTS! . Wai nada RATE, EYES cola SILENT WITNESS! 


IT WAS HIDEOUS AND 
STANDING THERE ON 
THE BRIDGE / 


THE FOOLS! THEY SAY I KNOW! I HEARD THEM, USE IT/ IT'S PERFECTLY ‘T'S WHAT 
THE BRIDGE IS HAUNTED! FATHER / I WANTED To USE SAFE I SAY/ THERE IS NO I THINK! IM 
THEY BOYCOTTED IT/ 4 IT MYSELF TONIGHT UNTIL~> VISION! THEY'RE FOOLS! GOING Now! 


GLEE: 


CEODR/IC MORGAN'S LOVELY DAUGHTER BEGINS HER 
JOURNEY ACROSS THE BARREN BRIDGE UNAWARE OF 
{ THE MACABRE DESTINY THAT PATIENTLY AWAITS HER! 


AND THE APPARITION CLAIMS ANOTHER VICTIM / 
: ———= 


HIS DAUGHTER DEAD AND HIS PRIZED REPUTATION RUINED, SO YOU WON'T COME! BUT I'LL DESTROY YOU 
THE FIENDISH ARCHITECT STORMS 70 THE BRIOGE AT FOREVER! YOU'RE STILL ENTOMBED IN THE 
EZ CONCRETE WHERE YOU DIED! L'LL HAVE IT 


I'M THROUGH ! You, 
RICKET, HAVE SEEN TO THAT! 
IF YOU'RE HERE, LET ME 

SEE YOU Now! 


THE BRIDGE IS CLOSED FOR REPAIRS AS THE CRAZED Bur THE MANACAL ARCHITECT'S MOMENT OF 
MURDERER HAS THE AREA OF CONGRETE REPLACE! VICTORY 1S SHORTLIVED/ = 


YOU'RE GONE, RICKET! OM i 
GONE FOR GOOD/ YOU'LL 
NEVER TAUNT ME AGAIN! 
HA/HA/HA/ I'VE OUT- 
SMARTED You 
ONCE MORE ! 


Y AFTER Go I'VE KILLED YOU ONCE! COME AHEAD, 
Lad OORETT THE GIS A AREA OMY Now, RICKET, I INTEND CEDRIC! L'vE 
i TO DO ITAGAIN/ BEEN WAITING 


MORGAN'S HYSTERIA TRANSCENOS HIS FEAR AND 


MOCK ME, WILL You, iN; 4 
RICKET! You'LL DO re ( e 
IT No MorE / 


| BLIND WITH RAGE, MORGAN PURSUES THE LURID VISION UP 
THE SUPERSTRUCTURE, BUT THE ELUSIVE APPARITION 
ELUDES HIM MOCKINGLY/ 
a, TAUNT ME, WILL You! 
YOU'RE SLOW, TILL GET YOu, RICKET, 
CEDRIC! WHAT" TILL GET You! 


THE SION LEADS /T'S RELENTLESS FOE TO THE 
SCAFFOLDS ABOVE THE STILL _.WET CEMENT OF THE 


GOODBYE, CEORIC! 


NOW I'VE 
GOT-- 
Augege! 


YOU WON'T BE MISSED 
AND THE FRESH CEM 


WHAT'S KEEPING YOu, 
MORGAN ? YOU WERE FAR 
MORE EFFICIENT THE 
FIRST TIME! 


PATIENCE, YOu FIEND! 
YOUR MINUTES ARE 


NUMBERED! 


HA! HA! AT LAST, 

RICKET, YOURE 

TRAPPED,! YOU 

CAN RETREAT 
NO MORE! 


YES, CEDRIC, AND 
I DON'T INTEND To! 


FRESH CEMENT/ AND ONCE AGAIN THE CEMENT /S A 
GRAVE FOR AN ARCH/TECT/ CEDRIC MORGAN'S ONCE 
PROUD BRIOGE BECOMES HIS MONUMENT... 


at ke uz 


THE DIABOLICAL ARCHY TECT FALLS 70 H/S DEATH IN THE 


}} 


QT WAS A QUIET MORNING, A BEIGHT SUN. THERE WAS NO WIN? OF THE HORROR 
THA, COME/ANDP JOE TURNER, A QU/ET. tay WENT 70 WORK, NOT REAL~ 


7 WAS TO g 
VG THAT IW A SHORT TUE WE WOULD BE IM THE... 
ee “4 


yo 


Lit IE CLOCK BACK 
bio TALL HAPPEWP LET US THEN THe 
LE Sue OW A NEW YORK STREET CORNER... 
C'MON, JOE, HERE COMES 


SO LONG, MARY. THR SWELL, \‘OuR CAR? CON'T WANT. 
BE SWELL, TO BE LATE FOR WORK, 4 


TILL MEET YOU) 
7 » JOE. BE 
FOR LUNCH ag tc Suet QR er uL// DO YOU? 


fm “en Be 


7 


MD, 


/ MAYBE THE WORLD 
IS INA MESS THESE I HOPE YOU'RE 
/ DAYS, BUT I'VE GOT MY RIGHT, JOE, BUT 
GIRL, IT'S SPRING,AND } ALL I'M THINKING 
I FEEL AS IF NOTHING ABOUT |S THAT BIG /| HOA AS 
COULD GO WRONG/ BOILER WE'VE THEY VE CONE 
7OP MLINLRELS 
OF O7MER 
MORMINGS, A 
PHONE RINGS 
OWA LESH 1 
WASHINGTOM.. 


GENERAL, 
RADAR NETWORK \/T 
NE K OOK, GE ae 
HAS PICKED UP AT THE RATE OF < 
AAORAET Heap- \( BE SOS 
7 SEND OUT OUR 
ING TOWARD NEW Be) BEST WINGS TO 
INTERCEPT THEM 


YORK AT 900 7 
MILES AN HOUR: : IMMEDIATELY,” 


7 SQUAD LEADER UONES 
“{ REPORTING IN. SHOULD 
ENGAGE ENEMY INA 


—. FEW MINUTES. ROGER (Min 
AND OUuT/ P doe 


S73 TRANGE, LNIDENTHAYED AleR- 
OCRALT SULLENLY COME LET- 
TOM IO SIGHT LIKE OAM - 
OLS BIROS OF LOOT! 


THIS IS JONES 
REPORTING IN 7 
THE AIRCRAFT 
HAVE NO INSIGNIA 
Cea lye Sede ERY 
COME FROM ND THE P' 
NARS oe Been Gee AND T. LANES LOOK LIKE 


BATS. THEY'RE JET PRO- TELL JONES 
TO ATTACK 7 
MAN HAS EVER CON- $ WE'LL TAKE 
STRUCTED SUCH NO CHANCES / 


ALL RIGHT, YOU \ ‘i A PEADER 
ates y S THE NWOT LEAP FRONA SQUAD 
Devi ts ARES : VOWES ’ GUNS PIERCES THE BLACK : 
is/ ¥ ARAIOR OF THE STRANGE CRAFT, THERE US Vy 
EH Bo } AZTERRIBLE EXPLOSION ANO 1/7 BESTROXS 
: ALL THE PLANES (NW THE AIR 


Vig 


'T WAS MORE POWER-\ ALL_OUR PLANES WERE 
FUL. THAN AN ATOM DESTROYED, GENERAL ONE. 
O\ BOMB,GENERAL/IT'S } ENEMY AIRCRAFT STILL 
FROM ANOTHER ALOFT- HEADING FOR 
NEW YORK.7 


P IN A FEW MIN- 
UTES HE’/LL BE THERE. 
AND NOTHING CAN STOP 
HIM/ ALERT NEW YORK / 


MEANWHILE 1A DEEP BASEMENT LIWDER 
ANEW YORK OFFICE BiLDING, JOE TURNER 
BLY Tht BLACK PLANE, WORKS (W510 A HUGE BOWER, LNAWARE OF 
WITH A BURST OF SPEED TWE BLACK MENACE IN THE SKY... 
OS ALREADY OVER Tike 

We Ps 


; |GO AHEAD LIP, SANDY! 
SAY, LOOK ) WHAT IS IT I'LL MEET You UPSTAIRS. 
AT THATS 2 V/ YU. 
4 


I'LL BE DONE INA 


e Po FEW MINUTES/ 
- / > 
s =e 


Se OKAY, JOE, 
HURRY U 
DROPPING 


SOMETHING //f 


AAS SANOY REACHES 

FE STREET EOS 
GREFTED BY CLEAT 
AND DESTRLCT ION! 


MY GOD/WHAT WAS 

THAT’ EVERY THING IS 

VIBRATING /IT... IT MUST 
BE AN EARTHQUAKE / 


59 


A. LrvTLé OF THE, 
WOX/IOUS GASES RE 
CZASED EY THE EX 
PLOSION SEEPS (NTO 


WOES BOER STIFLING \ 


Wird-BLACKING OUT 
WE SENSES / 


WHAT 1S...€oush) THIS” 
Tack SOUGH-COUGH) 
HARDLY BREATHE / 
OHOOOSCSe:: 


FOR HOURS A MYSTER- 
VOUS MUST COVERS THE 
WORLD LIKE A SHROUD! 
FOR ALL THAT LIES 
BENEATH 17 SEEMS 
DEAD AND FOREVER 
SHENT 


BUT SOME HOURS LATER, 
DEEP BENEATH THE RUBBLE 
THAT WAS ONCE THE GREAT 
EST ANO MGHTIEST OF 
CVVIES, OWE MAN MOVES... 


OF. 


WORLL, 


000K! HEAD 
FEELS LIKE IT'S 
BEEN HIT BY A SLEDGE 
HAMMER... WHERE AM 
I1?0OH,I REMEMBER 
NOW... EVERYTHING 
WAS SHAKING... 


THAT LOOKS 
LIKE SANDY.“1'LL 
TURN HIM OVER AND 
SEE... MAYBE I CAN 
HELP HIM... 


SLowir Joe 
FURNES HS. 
(BEST “RIEWDP 


AER, BLT 
WA WE SLES 


SHE MUST BE_IN 
OFFICE...I'LL FIN 
HER’ 


A avestion 
WHMICH HE PUWALLY 
SELAKS ALOUOS 


EVERYONE !S_\e 
DEAD.1S THERE |= 
NO ONE ELSE 


MAYBE HE’S STILL THIS CAN'T BE TRUE/I...I MUST, 
ALI... AAAAAA// ) BE HAVING A CRAZY NIGHTMARE 
“LY INA MINUTE EVERYTHING WILL BE 
ax ALL RIGHT AGAIN / I'LL WAKE UP! 
OH, MARY... MARY... MARY... 


AND JOE FINS THE CORPSE THAT WAS AS 
GOLDEN HAIRED GIRL. EARLY THAT MORNING! HE 
S7ARES BLANKLY AND A GREAT TERRIBLE 
QUESTION FORMS 10 H15 BRAIN... 


ANON THES CITY OF THE 
DEAD, ALONE WAMLING 
VOCE ECHOES THROUGH 


THIS 1S MY CITY... MY WORLD/ 
HA HA’ THERE !S NOTHING 
I CAN'T HAVE / 


esi 
~N Ay 
WK 


JEWELS 
WORTH MILLIONS! 
THEY ARE ALL 


COME ON.’ SAY 
SOMETHING TO ME. 
BLAST You/T HAVEN'T 

HEARD A HUMAN 
VOICE IN MONTHS / 
TALKS FAK? 


C220 8r 

LOWLLINESS, OL, 
(WANLALERS FALE CSTE 

EVERLISTORE, EVERY 

‘SA, EVERYTHING 5 

(AVAULAE LE FO pbs, 
SNOLPET A SINGLE HUMAN 
BAND THATS ALWE 


MY GUESTS AREN'T VERY TALKATIVE 
TONIGHT, BUT THEY MUST BE ENJOYING 


SOE CAN STAND THE CITY 
WOLONGER, ANP MAKES A 
PECLSION. 


I CAN'T BURY THEM 
ALL... AND THEY STARE. 
AT ME SO ACCUSINGLY 
WITH THEIR DEAD EYES / 

''VE GOT TO LEAVE / 


WHERE, SOME - 
HOW THERE |S 
ANOTHER 


oe MBEZAS 74E i CHAT WAS OWECE SOE 
THAEINVER WANDERS THE COUNTRYSIDE, ANE 
FUYNALLY-ONWE AUPNMIGHT, NE SEES 


A LIGHT! 
HAVE I REALLY 
FOUND SOMEONE 
ELSE WHO LIVES 
ss ON THIS DEAD 
“ BARREN EARTH? 


C327 7 WE LIFE SOE AAAS POND ARE CREATLIRES 


OF THE ATOMIC AGE! NEW FORAIS OF L/FE THAT NO... DON'T LOOK 
AME APLSEDN 1 THE DEAL, RAL/O ACTIVE LANDS AT ME THAT WAY“ 1'M XQ 
YOUR FRIEND 7A FRIEND, 
DO YOU HEAR * SPEAKTO 
ME... SAY SOMETHING/ 
SPEAK TO ME/ __. 


a 7 


STAND 7HE LAST EARTHAAAN OF THE 
OLO AGE, AND THEY CESTROY A711 AS 
TWE CAVEMEN OF ANOTHER £4 ZEST ROO 
£2 WLP BEASTS WITH THEIR CLUBS /ANP 
VHWE LAST THING SOE TWENER. MEARS 65 
» THE WEIRE LANGUAGE OF ANEW RACE... 


EVEN THOUGH MY' APPEARANCE 1S AGAINST ME ,YOUMAY 


gure 


— 


Lom 


SIOHNNY, AND I WERE OUT FISHING IN My LITTLE 
HOONER! IT WAS LATE AETERNOON, AND A 
STORM WAS BREWING IN THE GREY SKY... 


BETTER HANG 
ON, JOHNNY, THIS: 
SLIPPERY DEcK'S 
DANGEROUS ! _ 


TI DION’T KNOW THEN--BUT JOHNNY WAS 
ABLE TO TAKE CARE OF HIMSELF! ASA 
MATTER OF FACT, HE WAS PLANNING 
TO TAKE CARE OF ME/ 


SAN Tee Ve ORES 

WILL EVER KNOW ABOUT Fa 

TEN GRAND I TOOK FROM pJaze 
THE FIRM'S ACCOUNT! 


ALITTLE SHOVE ce GUESS I WASN'TA NICE TER A WHI, Y THIN 
WAS ENOUGH... a SEES LUE My. Wie BE Lee EE EVER NS 


FRETS FACE TURNING GREY WITH DRIFTED LAZ/LY W/TH THE 
% EBIGHT, MY LIPS_GASPING TI a 
OR AIR AND SUCKING 
IN WATER. 


FOR ME /T WAS EASY., DRIFTING WITH THE| 
CURRENT... BUT JOHNNY HAD TO FIGHT THE, 
WAVES, AND BY THE TIME _ HE MADE A TINY 
I8LANO,HE WAS ALL TLICKERED OUT,, 


——~ SS 


HE LAY THERE SLEEPING SOHEAVILY, He w AND DRAGGING ME UP WITH THEM, EACH 

DIDN'T HEAR_THE WAVES BEATING IN ON TIME I'D LANDA LITTLE HIGHER ON THE 

THE SHORE.,,SCRAPING AND GRINDING... BEACH! FINALLY I WAS S/TTING NICE AND 
COMFY NEXT 70 AIM / 


Cay Ti 


FEA MGB MOS 8S 


WADED INTO THE SEA... 


BIBN'T THROW ME VERY FAR THOUGH, wae BEAD yy ME DIDN'T DOANY GOOD BECAUSE I 
Hi ID AS THE FOAM-TOPPED WATER 


WA: TER OUT WITH ME, 
ISHED TOWARD THE SHORE, IWwAs IN TIME THE SEA 
CARRIED BACK TO HiM..- 


chy HE SAT STILL, 


HE SAND WAS SOFT, SO /T DIDN'T 
TAKE HIM LONG To FINISH... 


9 a ag ey 
SUDDENLY, HE LEAPED UP LIKE A RAZ ry 
LAUGHING / HIS FINGERS CLAWING A 


WHAT A DOPE I WAS/ 

THERE'S ONLY ONE 

THING TO_DO WITH 

THE DEAD! SLIRY 
THEM / 


YOU WON" RAWL OL 
OF THERE / NOW T 
CAN RELAX / 


THEN, AFTER A WHILE ALL HE DID WAS STARE 
AT ME! HE THOUGHT HE COULD SEE ME.., 


ES Toe SMALL FOR 
LOOK AT THI 
kel fad BOTH OF US! I 
—_ = GOTTA GET AIM 
OUTTA HERE! 


HE BRAIDED ALRORE OUT OF VINES , THEN 
TIED ONE END AROUND A BIG ROCK, AND 
THE OTHER END AROUND ME... 


LET'S SEE YOU & 
GET OUTTA 
THIS! ye 


So ORK WAS FOR NOTHING! JUST. | 
As Ap dis WOE HOLES HEEL WED SHE SAND 
OUT, AND PLLLED ME UP / 


KN WHAT. to pe 
YOU AND ME IS PARTING 
COMPANY FOR GOOD / _= 


_— ———— 
HE TOSSED ME AND THE ROCK INTO THE Days LA RBED! J JOPNNY LIVED ON ovsTeRs | 
BEAER. AND THEN SAT BACK ON THE ane Na AGE ae LAY ON THE BOTTOM, 


Tare 


Aue THE WHILE JOHNNY REET, LOOKING OUT TO SEA,WAITING... WAITING... BUT No ONE CAME! 
ITMUST HAVE BEEN A STRAIN ON HIM, BECAUSE HE BEGAN TALKING TO HIMSELF... 
MORE AND MO. IRE pSUPCENEY HE JUMPED UP, EXCITED,,,AND STARTED RUNNING 


OVER HERE! COME ON! LEMME 
Ait! MM COMING... HELP YOU ASHORE! 
I’M COMING! ZZ IT'S NOT FAR! 


Ar. FIRST I COULDN'T Pitt (T.OUT.| |\...THEN I GOT IT! IT WAS JE JOHNNY WAS WELCOMING! 
ila WAS NO ON ANI 


IN SIGH [- THE CORD HAD FR, ee LOOSE. ANG T WAS ROLLING IN 
Ver Hi IE RAN DEEPER ANDO BELPER WITH THE WAVES: DRAGGED ME AS. HORE TALKING 
INTO Fe WATER... A SMILE ATMINUTE yen? WE'RE REAL BUDDIES NOW! 


GEE, I'M GLAD YOU CAMEL 
IT WAS VERY LONELY 
WITHOUT YA! 
Z Z R 
Filo NEEOS THE’ 
REST OF THE 


